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Fale Eugenia ! ‘1 
‘Eng: fed sre’ 80 igeenp ht in’ ‘a moment 
# to be. gives... ; 
Gratin) ¥ You are vibes 
Eig very day the same 
Ful. Excuse me; I'l never do a0 agaia. 
Eug. (Affe act so nares erwend wd 
a . e ou out 7 
out of Italy, or wich weet this a. - J 
Bot uncommon. sg rat a 
. Lovers.) nl Fale re deers you not? - 
fosrigaer, . H e ta sure. Ironically. 
ree —— ra Will you not go with mg (Rather 
ken Eug. Ifyou like it. - . 
‘Fal. But, dear Eugenia, can you doubt it? — 


sre i ae aa AE A 
E ‘ 
ft 


Eug. 


about it. 


hea 
Fa 


Ful, 





wpened meee, E What are you waiting for ? 
ster Be ieee Ful., My brother’s return homme. 
Lend Can you not marty w bin? . 
ihe 1 ‘Je would be improper not to wait.- 
scene as a perfect | Eee. I know Why you delay. ©  * 
sample of.mhat Goldoni was ca | Fel. Why? aad ‘| 
this way... To onderstand well nena g'é Because you are your sisterin- 
vey fico he heal: 1 ‘Confound both my sister and my ‘answer. 
ne ralgensio Now aera 
. one 9 
ying at-cards with her.— ee Ti coves speck oil 
hereespicions end tovex| Ful. You never speak ea uttering non- 
coming tw see her, the fol- | 9€"%¢- 
haiti acto, Figen Fal Rigety —_— to despa cl Ina 
y a s MF ou 
dnmor®) -. \erent paswiom,) 9-600 4 oo 
might as well tive rat “Th go wey" = cig amt a 
iavoluniarily, [can assure you, Ge— ee ad ta “s 
. at Avd never come again 
ay Haw de you dof “Pedontt cate. 


a well, madam. And 


o? (Rather vexed. “Bog. what life, what love! Cire 

: Se _}bear this longer.’ [Bave. 
aged ou are ia very good spir- "Biba epiptbcch, Gonicitis ie olie yet are a suffi 
cient proof that Guldoni had a.powerful imagina- 
‘ctherwise when I have the|tion.' ‘That of the Invamorati was written and 
rh . yy bead glam Rpow cor nes) 
by ‘E should - not-like to 4 * ¥ Pettegolezzi” was. written performed ia, 
be able meets leas than ten days. It was the last of the. seven- 
fale teen. Although not one of the best, yet it: evine- 


air. 
tote jtir, ir; ammoys we a liale, 


oe 


spon ceremony this morn 





: "arenas 


Eug. ena: come, never mind. If you have 
any pack of cards,which you do nen bring 
them to me to play with my sister. . 


“Bug. Nothing 
You are,in haste to go away in the,even- 
| ing 3 and you ase right; fur you have important 


or walk out with mm friends. 


do I care for your sister ?.. 


amuse yourself any more with pumpiog that silly 
servant of mine. 


Eug. 1 wonder at.you, sir. I repeat, that I 
care neither for him nor for you. 
Fel. Not forme? You care not for me ?— 


Neither for him nof for me? You do not care? 


Oh yes, yes, Tam a madman. (Still in 


Could you te so unjust? Have I ‘not given you 
proofs of my. moctarnt lave 5 I koow t 
dislike that poor 
be civil to her. “Deannot slight her or be unkind. 
Tam aman of honor; be reasonable; do not tor- 
ment me. 


will never do so again. 


ee every moment. 
and I — in a short time you will be mine. 
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Upon ceremony ! aay ee 
out t were 
a What di on na bop: 

v to 
Without me? ne a as 
To, be sure. 


Vm very glad. Please yourself, mad 
Qh, capital ! 


You never asked me. 
hn you were Setter engaged. 


Have you ever gone with 


What do you mean ? 
», sir. Fdo not wish to'yetire sp 


IT will amuse myself with my sister, 


.Eh, Miss Eugenia, I know, you. 

Why ; are you offended? 

I say J know you. 

Well, well. 

But my servant shall never come to. this 


T cate neither for him nor for his mas- 


Yuu are very kind. 
Well, sir! - (Ironically. ) 
irl went ta walk with 
What has your sister to 


sister ——— 
here? . What 


Oh, I'see well enough: You shall not 


Seemed 

= st 

Neither for him pod for me oft aii 
with hie fet. t 

Dun’t be silly. 

Neither for him nor for me ? (Striking 
still more. 


2. 
I 9: ? 
raed ise) don’t be ridiculous. (Be- | 
(Throws himeclf into a 


Eo see ee 


ree. Will you never cease to be foolish ?>— 


“you 
w. of mine, but E myst 


I see. you are right...Pasdon me... 
I confess I have done 


It. is enough, it is enough. Say. no more 
wit love me'always, aways? 
Ii bots she even’ to be asked. 

i should like to hear it aid to me every 


‘Yes, dearest, I will deve’ you | for ever, 


"¢ oir Tae gieet Paige.) ~ 
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| thie aunt, who takes it inte: tenes , 
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others in the migheriod 
mer, isthe foundation of res 
dents convected with and ¢ 
of that far ; and the more we ¢ 
Peak a loss to € 
can have formed the subject of a: 
Alberto Nota is the et 
enwpositions are received w 
thay any other on the Italian Obes we are 
sorry to say that this proves only low ebb to 
wich dramatic writing has sunk iw that unhappy 
ciaiaey, His personages are less indelicate, un- 
doubtedly, both in words and actions, than ‘nose 
' introduced on the stage before him, owing to the 
more refined audiences now attending theatrical 
representations. He is more correet in his diction 
than Goldoni and even Giraud 3 Dut these two 
authors, particularly the former, are infinitely su- 
perior tu him for liveliness, wit, hutor, and facil- 
ity. He is more elegant than they are'in his con- 
versations, but this elegance is too artificial to be 
relished. ” His persons are, to these of real life, 
when conversing together, like dancers of minuets 
compared with all other dancers, He is most de- 
ficient in invention, in the power ef drawing char - 
acters, und in that vis comica in which Goldoni 
has never been equalled, 

But Nat. en we admit him to be more delicate 
than any of his predecessors, we cannot, however, 
help saying that some, or to speak more correctly, 
the greater number of his plays, tend to spread 
sentiments which we think far from moral, and to 
interest us for persons: whom we consider despica- 
‘ble, . A beief analysis, of one of his. plays “ Il Fi- 

losofo Celibe,” which by many is considered his 
. best comedy,” will easily justify our assertions. 
' Alberto is a young man, said to be very clever, 
although we never see any thing in him to justify 
this assumption ; who lives, eats, and «rinks us 
the house of Dorvalli, said to be a philo 
ne who is in mr what we ao calla He 
right cuxcomb,—his test consist- 
ing in erp that the gre a. montis which 
tiiay beful a poor sinner'is to get a partner for life. 
Alberto was, as osual, once a rich man, and, as 


the sum- 
all the inci- 
fapt upon the fall 
der the mat- 
ceive hew it 
la 
Ce de 


applause 


_ usual, is now poor, and so lives at the expense of 


his friend Dorvalli, who sus; him guilty of 


not being so averse t te the fair sex # sabia puts 
the question to him : 


Alb.” It is of no use ; I mst de and restrain 
mysel{—{aside.) Believe me aire a zou ine 


Som act intov, 
with you. 
r. Is it 20 Indeed ? Jo: 
AR: ree Oa 
ou do not say so to. humor I. ? 
Alb. Decidedly not. me bee 


Id Dorvalli’s house there lived sie an old lady, 
to love this 







finished, she : readily fancies was destined for her- 
self. But she : issadly mistaken: Opposite to Al- |, 
-besto’s.ronm, in Dorvalli’s house, there is a yoaiis 
lady, whose father very strictly watches her, 

who has brought her up under the severest disci- 
pline.. Of course, she is very handsome. The 


whom the letter was intended. | Nor is this the 
first billet-doux which has ‘been written to the la- 
dy’; they are desperately in love with one anoth- 
er, and have. been for.month’s past. 

An old uncle of Dorvalli, called Francone, a 
box vivant, who was most anxious that his nephew 
should warry, insists upon his becoming acquaiat- 
-ed-with this same-young lady, and to marry her 
‘if she be not secretly engaged; a. condition to 
which Dorvalli submits. Alberto and Dorvalli 
go together toa country-house of Ippolito’s, where 
he is with the young lady’ ‘his laughter, having 
been conducted there by Francone, Ippolito’s 
most intinate friend. This gentleman, whose 
character is a tolerable specimen of the uld race 
of country gentlemen in Italy, is a to ¢ 
intended: match between: Dorvalli and his daugh- 
ter. But, to cut matters short, Dorvalli discovers 
Alberto’s and Carolina’s (this was the young la- 
dy’s.name) secret. flame, laughs in his sleeve at 
his friend, who. is very nearly driven to the ne- 
cessity of marrying the old lady Eugenia, Dor- 
valli’s aunt, and, in due time, Ippolito being. in- 
formed how matters stand, consents.to one of 
those marriages of which there are so many instan- 
ces in comedy ; and Alberto, in hopes of getting a 
place under goverament by the philosopher’s in- 
fluence (who have that philoso-. 
“phers ‘had any thing to do with ministers?) but 

Without actual having a penny in his pocket, 
marrics Miss Carolina, and the curtain drops. 





GALAXY AND MERCURY. 








On--Priests in: General and Irish Prieste in 
Particular. “From a whimsical article under this 
title, in a tute number of the London Magazine; 


"we extract the following : 
There'is a certain altar at St. Peter's i in Rote, 
. which is believed.to possess 'y offica- 


of and for the of 
forthe purposes of prayer ; use 
“which in lear whens prayers ne pat up for 
,Sny’ 
requeat eugaged .. for 
pious: relatives of the 
On one occasion, } Bu 
-a.man came to the cardinal who had charge of the 
~@miraculous altas, to beg his intercession ou bebalf 
' of his brother who had died weed ah, Vie eoetiog 
“The altar, however, was engaged for ‘the ensuing 
ti end of which Gime. the cardinal 


a ae erchas Weiaes of tor einer wince eect |p 
Js it at the, moment the intention to have prayers 
pee a cy ona the 

“Ma tink ir woeld be jon tht the inwer” should 



















reader will easily guess that she.is the fair onc for | 





+---— a 





you need be under no a 


tion fast night.” "Su he took 
his money in his pocket. 


as follows 3—— 


through a Latin 


earnestness, —* 


Latin. “ Now, father, where i 
gels are round him, my son; 


‘soon be up'in heaven.” 
deposited,:and the Latin was 


Catholics. 


is a mixture of the cun 
politics and superatiti 
the race.- 


the Catholics, and to 
knowledge of the sacred 





by a dense crowd of 


— -Aad have you got none 
hanging up beside the hub ? 


sin; as. for venal sin, that’s. a 


there’s nobody looking at you : 


the poor creature that’s tying, 


ow 
ink you're a mighty’ fine s 


Vother morning. 


no eth ‘but you might 
(Tim Byrne, | 


bast Tuesday, at Bally 
did yoo get the money, Tint? 


before, except your skin, an 
contin you'still’? ‘Were you 
your itigant knee-breeches? 


But it’s, true for me that you 
convarsions. 


gence by-and by, when 
Fi bir) be so,.poor, that if ou 


er fquor 


ening 
as 
you between my 


quor Sith you Cather 
3 when the drop 





contignue in his agonies until it would be ‘conven- 


— 


ient to let yoo have the ase of our altar; so thet 
The effect 


pprehensions. 
takes place at the moment you form the intention 
of applying to the haly chureh.”—“ ‘Then, in mh 5 
case,” returned the other, “I need nat. $ 
your reverence any further, as I formed the inten- 


Anothér anecdote of the same a 


A man came toa priest tor 
for. a deceaged friend. A tole 
receive the money of the applicants. “ Put down 
agree, my son,” exclaimed the worthy priest. 

© guinea was put down. Then the priest went 

yer, with great rapility and 
ell, father, how does iny friend 
fare 2” 66 He is now. awakening iw. the burning 
lake, and is struggling with the spirits of dark- 
ness : - pat down another guinea, my son.” 
other guinea was put down, and another Latin ap- 
plication was put'ep. “ Where is he now, fath- 
er ?”.—* He is now on the shore. of repentance, 
within view of the gates of salvation, where the 
Virgin and the, angels are waiting for him. Two 
Enincas more, my son, and we will soon bring 
im thitough his troubles.” “Fwo guineas ‘more 
were put. down, and the priest-grew loud in his 


increased fervor, and . violent ejaculations, —-+ 
“ Where is he now, father ?”— 
proaches the walls of Paradise; now I hear th 
hymns of the blessed; now he enters, he is free 
now’; now he is in the very bosom of St. Antho- 
ny.”—* Are you sure, father.!”—‘* Yes, my sen, I 
see him:as plain as I see you.” —“ I am glad of it, 
father;” aud the man, finding that his friend was 
released, took the money off the plate, and putting 
it in his pocket, walked away, leaving the priest 
to take the siauer out of heaven if’ he could. 

This anecdote is almust too good to be true. 1) 
can believe the. priest’s, part,  but..can, scareely 
credit the wit of the layman: | It is of that teon- 
tumacious kind which one rarely “meets” amongst 


This paper will propriately close with a 
sketch of an frish ote sermon, in which there 


and "simplicity —the 
indigenous to 


next year when the pigs are all at home with 
again, for 1 know they’re on their way, Mr. "Cor. 
tigan. You've a pretty snug spot in-it;and more’s 
the pity tht you don’t know how’ to save ‘your, 
bacon.)—But I was going to bring you all to. tax 
for a mortal sia. Do you know the: raaldifer- 
ence between mortal and venal sin? ‘Fo be sure 
‘you don’t; where would the likes of ye learn any 
thing about it? .. Well then, 71 tell you, mortal 
sin is of two kinds—words and deeds—when you 
daar to say'x word against the true’ church, and 
when you don’t pay up your dues——that’s moftal 


at confession 3 it dipinds entirely upon aryself,and 
it’s "cute ye are if TF don’t find You out. May be 
you think I don’t know what you're all. duing when 


say that 1 don’t know-what Abraham is ate to 
in his buzom this thousand, years.——( (Stand ont tt : 
the doorway, Judy Kelly, Lean’t see the pratees| 
-outsidefor the head of ye : I suppose 
py‘glass.)—In_ 
to the mortal sin, I’m tould you all went_to- hear 
the heretics preaching up atthe Methodist chapel |, - 
Now, whether-you did of ‘nut, |, 

sorrow an absolution will yoo get fron mé viii 
you du penance, every ove of ye that’s got a. red} 
cow, ora barn-door. Sure if you didn’t 
<oand that’s all the} 
ear’ Hit’ you "bought a}. 
pat waistcoat and, a.pair of bran new lorogues, 
-brougheen 


a jigin your pocket, there wouldn't be dé hiuch as 
penny for him to break his shin-bone over.| 

"| Bue iI a | Ren wid your éal- 

vation ne knock your nose against 
: essa’ for acting that f took that 


asa tons oh D’ve only v0 squeeze 


la 
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his departare with 


nice his prayers 
ores the altar to 


is he ??—* The an- 


now they have seiz-}' 
ed him in their arms; and now—now they carry 
him up into the skies; I hear their shouts; put 
down three guineas more, my son, and he will 
Three fresh guineas’ were 


again repeated with 


a Now he ap. 


It refers tothe time when the Bible | :| 
Societies were making great exertions to convert 


spread amongst them a 


res. The: scene 


was 8 ua es of the poores. deseription—| | 


yet lof ‘dlapidation. “Tmagine bi “4 
a few boards raised on barrels; and surreund,| ’ 
ragged listeners, stretch- 
ing out in all directions ia a the open ais round the 
holy ruin, and you have the picture complete.. 


Sacearpos Loqutrur. - 

When I begin to spake, boys, you must all]. 
listen to me, or where's the use of my wasti 
breath upon you. And-4 haveh’t macls of that to | | 
spend upon the likes of yc--(Never mind; Bir. 
gar an,.if I don’t. trouble you one of these nights 
a listhe of your peppermint-water (or my asth- 


of the. belly-bacon 
Then Ui’ wait till 


matics to be. settled 


you might as well 
like a bug i ina 


you 
regard 


o's 


pathern; where 


Sure it was ‘never| 
known that you had yer mute on your dirty fece 
why woulda’t that 


afeard ‘of spattering 


ifyou penascoue| th JB 
a sight of money: honestly, Tim, ope gee 
rape and ax me what yeu ¢ 


cou 
owid.t.— 
a a. 


“a all spent, and 


was to dance 


Ape | 


at Dan 
‘s upon you, you're 


and out comes } 


SL eee eee: 


ng my}: 


7 Killale. Ue... 
6 sce vo ton te oe 


in the” 
If your soul isn’t as ‘white as a 
jug of cream, mind what F tell you, chere’lt be a 
‘Tuction afore long, and the jubilee’s coming oa.— 
You'll be trying to palever. ate ont-ef ap iadul- 


a oe ee 


Dip oe in. Os ee 








when ‘this.s 


ley, just put sr ed to any sgh 
shove it over the tab.) —The. ~ wt 
made of iron and broad-eluth, hogs ; th 


like flesh . that’ 
red acd pap epee ay ta 


son they want to 
you ever see arse r eed rat 

rure you didn’nt, ln’t ax you. up 

your head, P and don’t keep sping your 

Eaters. alte the et 

fain er, btn actor a ill. Ther rt have 

the true ‘typhus—i’ e grace | my poe the 

heretics away from you. ee 

neen for 

to ye. 

be, but ite not fit for the 

Bibles came to me, I’ ae, 


ou’re after coming neteits 
(reabee Mike ¢ G : Moen x. my you. head 


ret. 

me until you can't, hel ay be you 
think halfa loaf ie pete no cl Me at all 5<r 
but if you were te say that, to the aagel at the: 
of heaven, he’d pop in your bead, and jam 
legsout; then how would . look, Mike 2— 
Du yee some oth ji. Will you. ,finivheyl 
sy nog of punch ? be sure, you. didn’s, 
hat’s no reasqn. why. you'd, be letting other 
Pele drink your | for. ¥ ee-}-ls that, the 
- sun that’s splitting the ould “—¢ cool of the place? 
What else would it be? And isn’t, that 2 lesson 
to, you, to shew thut, the Romap church is the arms: 
church—don’t you see bow, eae the heads 
of ye? Did you ever: it ar 
hevetics? louse ? ‘How .« ft peer 
daren’t look the sun in, the ‘fee, and 
slates ow the top to privint-him. from looking i in 
see what they're, doing. .My,,.drame’s 
knew we'd have a sign to, show nee be befown 
sneaked, off with their tails, between thei 
a dog with a fea his car... They.say ‘hoteles 
is the only trae chorch,s, but, I’ tell 790. a. story 
| thar’'ll seqtle that dispute, was once upon 
a time.a great man that wasted to, to build. a big 
house—its no matter about the upon hia,for 
3 doesn’t concern us. Well, what d doce he do?— 

1h Protestant builder, because, of: course, 


He 


re 


rete 


—e 


i 


have po their owa: way, 
aad always bone 9 bgat pickings. are fo 
me 5 ig sr Teal ay vane 
. was a, Peusby neat tp. nthe 


rotestant and i's woe tay at he wan 
8s proud, gs the » because be was es big 
e9; bays, who do you. think 


* 


the, humble hod-man:was?,. What. would be be 
bat, 5 dreamt. Cophal eanene of. ima right sore? 
yon Auge test 


fur 





upon this earth is the 
, highest.in heaven, Jeyy’t it. harder to shoot'a gull 
than a magpie, ?—(Darby, don’t forget; your 
to-night at, the christening, you divil,! and: Vil give 
you leave te play ‘Moll ? for; the ladies. ladies }— 
Just as the. Protestaps gat to the twp of the ladder, 
and the, xuffane of,a-Prashytasian was io the mid- 
dle, neslapahunstin bodman was on the bpttem 
rung, there comes sych a whistle of wiad as, ney- 
er was heard before. The sturm that blew down 
oo was 
then we were 
aybe it’s the 
Protestant that didu’t tumbledewn fromthe ty 
of the Jadder, and get such’a: fall that 
it was the marcy of Providence that he he dida’t 
fall dewn shyongh and hh the earth, until he 
stuck upon the spit in Ould Nick’s kitchen! But 
it wag had enough as it was, [le fractured. his 
skull, broke exery bone in his und, what 
"was worse than bat, he ‘was kilt’ ‘dead ‘upon 
the spet. There was to more use'in trying to 
waken him, than i 
goose —(Phil F a wirews the. turkey. .you 
omised weet Chhristmas ? Sure you 
ed ~ proent ia tapeh ek &! pA nk val 
‘ed tot ina with it.)— 
Bat che Brasbjtotian god de cloencet hl 


ear 


bed ont mig have de well ema fr 
all fers a vecme ty ) &.,.tesrible 





and thumb, , 
the juice.)—-1 was talking of the Methodist chapel, 


He was oné of the trné cfiereh, and there’ ‘wasn’t 
a hair of lis bead put gut of jelot. But ¥ haven’s 
ne ree ae you : 
‘Daly 2. ts them the manners ¥° 
you, fist ts Comte’ ta tir 4 mawtifd of tar 
ge without sa ‘By your leave! or, 
ow yeutske?” ivs.the bud thing re 
dving, Pandgeen. )— Pootestant was kiit, 
he should go, just as he was, without waiting fur 


‘were to. talk. Latin to a 
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o 
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your eye to it: 


speare, though his readings of the bard fi 
display masterly conceptions. But in those 
See dvaltiinds chink to coctignal OS 
opportunity forthe display of physical power, Mr. 
F. acquits himeelf admirably. Hence the 

Dost see the mark? Rivet 

There let it stick, fast as the arrow would, 

Could you but send it there ! 
" Mr. Forrest omitted the word “ but.” 


in London, which establishes 


the fact that instead of being at the end, we are 


Tht 
i HE 
3334, 








‘fh 


Af 


iluitinii 





In 
teati 
Ie 


observed a false accen 
I Gad 
a wolf's a lamb 
der ipeebanggeae tare fin og R 
consert. 


hich marred the beauty of a verse. 


ters regarding John Webster, whose works he is | here: 
editing, which will place his character as a drama- 


ates 


i 


! a wolf—nao, no ; 
The wolf a sav 


Somethiog 


has ob- | other instance we 


tained by research many valuable and novel mat- | ¥ 
tist in quite a new light. These circumstances 
make us hope the best as regards Shakspeare, 
and we have yet to see what Mr. T. 


ing the old English dramatists. The Rev. Mr. 


Dyce (who has superintended this reprint) 


Togeges 
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“By your evect faver we intend us hare to 
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HL nA 


ces Ee 


ng humorous | is made. The interest is then at its utmost height, 
sie a Base 
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of 


evening. 





9 aative of Leanaer, © Eat 


ee Grst letter, I should 


Mr. F. layed the stress on the fret syllable o 


the word “ consort,” thereby making of the verb, 


The Parterre, a comical little semi-monthly | a substantive. 
Mr. Forrest’s name is up for a benefit—to be 


wa the wertd for the 


It is to be regretted that the play of William 
Mre. Austin. ~ The following sketch of a popu- 
ar As eb ta a a a nt BE 


Pa uae Aus tong I had known how 


Yet gently with 


Mrs. A 
be cast 


HH hci i 


Ta 


and from that point it constantly diminishes until 


the curtain drops. 


you, 


Tal a a 


, a 
‘wo—on 
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Tous Strom 
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joarnal, commenced last summer by some Hart- 











SS Vermont. A writer in the |one. 
Turf Register, published at Baltimore, gives the 


ford wags, is discontinued. The editor in an-|Tell should not terminate with the 
following account ef a day’s angling io the neigh- 


commences his address in the followi 
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‘FRIDAY EVENING, JANUARY 8, 1880. 


Literary Curiosity. A singular literary dis- 


covery has lately been made in England, in the 
library of a member of the Wyane family 
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‘per, frum a'sceneia the first act, where : 


Francis Crane) and - presented 
ed copies, we quote toro paseages in the 


entire manuscript copy of one of Fletcher's most 
‘To shew the nature of the 


(probably some relative to Ben 


As ye 





sleeping 
naan carole i. sical dialogees in 
stilt better, the fullowing lines being only a part| loudly applasded by the 


of what ere wholly left out in all the editions. 
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at the Opera| Ne to such a gallant. gpy 
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ea, to her gveat surprise, married the widow 
to relent, and Josh found himeelf get- 


; now if 5 can get to be a captain of 
gil come of conqueror. If she tures up her 


a cheat intriguing for the ofce, and os the 
ie ntious bad been for several years somewhat 


!| with surprise at observiag an uncommon appearance in 


! However, let us 

a cpemypnaeeragegd 
gor, Sab depecenined pores upon a sham fight ; there is nothing 
em fight for all lovers of military glory; nothing 
ae fer ali lovers of fun and frolic up and 


the heast: of every gicl who was 


stuf. Josh was act a whit behind any 
Sea lphatinse of his hopes. By the hokey!” 
said he, ot be hs at himself in his regimentals, “ if this 
sate sunshine out of her eyes, she's harder than 


© wfeatabes ve g expected day came; and what a flock- 


fhe” Bach: threngs-of jolly damecls end 


Sask ogni the cone of the conflict. The wooden 
and by the ‘hetp of a few plank 
inte the fortifications of York- 


=. }& most terrible rate. 


ills was to open the campaign by detatch- 

deg telly of his forces under Corporal Spinbet- 
{te Rp is Deacon Styles's cabbage garden. These, 
pained by General Washington's advance 
je Swe to form a corps of observation at the 
Wal, wore to retreat across Dobson's Folly 


Auwiabamy wes then 10 take up the tine of march, and 
& Gre colamas through Widow M Quirk’s cow 

_mumak Siah’s orchard, tif they arrived at 

cibbage garden, where they were to de- 


# weeps and lead them on at the point of 
mutives of the enemy's hayceck oufworks, 
meen made by a pile of logs, were 
Gre and enfilade the whele tenaille of 
‘ Taking edvantage of this, General 
hes A emer the intrenchments sword in hand, 
sudn 7 TM *© heist a white Gag, and the sur- 
's geveral orders were drawn 

Benaparte's bulletia. The plan of 

and not a man on the greand 


rn 


| thers. a yaed in hitght, caused hiss to loom up from the 
rank and file of the army, like one of Don Queizote's gi- 


————-———— Take him fer all ia ell 
‘They ne'er should leck upen his like again. 


20 ireasistible before, Nance was absolately delighted, and 
every body thought she was positively done fer. 


vates who got stuck in the mud at Long Twisted Boggery; 
and a little, pursy, ducklegged drummer who fell iato 
Peg’s Ran and was taken up for tipsy. The grand attack 
commenced, tlie outworks were carried by assauk. The 
American army pressed forward, General Washington 


shrouded in smoke! Sure never did pigstye present a 
scene so sublime before ! 


Bat just at this moment all the spectaters were struck 


Yorktown. The Gring suddenly ceased aad the whole 
garrison fell instantly into a most singular confusion : 
presently Lord Cornwallis came tumbling over the walls 
of the pigstye with his whole staff at his heels, and the 
rank and Gle of the garrison after them hurly burly, pell 
mell, scampering off like mad. Every body stared and 
was streck wish astonishment. But we must go back for 
& moment to explain the cause of this. 

This same pigstye, as we said before, was cleared of its 
tenants a day or two previous, and the pigs shut up in 
akother enclosure. It so happened that an obstinate, sur- 


abont the Gelds and stuffing herself with a monstrous meal, 
she trudged instinctively back to her old dwelling where 
she got in unobserved while every body was absent at din- 
wer. There she snuggled away in a dark corner and 
fast asleep. : , 

But the rearing of the musketry, and the rolling of the 
drame and the shouting of the multitude and the tramp- 
ing ep and down of Lord Corawallis aad his soldiers up- 
on the citadel of Yorktown, at length aroused the snoring 
animal and she opened her eyes with a most significant 
grunt, wondering what could keep this dreadful pother 
eer her head. Getting up end poking her enout into the 
open air,she found her peaceful domicil Mled with men of 
war making such a racket and tantarra as were enough 
to drive any hog in the universe crazy. ’ 

‘Ne hog could be more heggish than the ene of which 
we speak. She was as cross-grained, snappish and mali- 
cious a piece of pork as the coantry for ten miles round 
could shew; and more than that she was of abeet four 
headred pounds weight. In an instant she sprang among 
the enemy and knocked down a platoon of them before 
any ope was aware of the new assailant. The next in- 
stunt she butted an aide de camp out at the sally port and 
gave Lerd Corawallis a grip in the rear at the slack of his 
pantaleons which ruined that portion of bis regimentals 
forever and aye. His Lordship spraag over the walls in a 
jiffy without waiting for his suife, and the whole garrison 
was put to the reat in the twinkling ef eye. Some threw 


themselves over the ramparts, others ofimbed upon the| 
bastion, others scuttied off to the half moon, the fierce an-|. 
|amal meanwhile rooting hither and thither among them, 


kwecking dowa, and biting, and scratching and kicking at 
Those who could net get out in sen- 
von were obliged to turn upon the assailant by beating her 
with the butt ends of their muskets. Dire was the confu- 
sion! The soldiers belabored the perker and the porker 
pummelied the soldiers, bit their legs, tumbled them down 
and trampled them under feot! Chaos was come again! 


came scampering down the hill at a gallop after the routed 
anay? 


took him betwéen the legs and carried him off at a fell 
gallop. His new cowhide boots so stiffened him at the 
knees that he was kept astride of the animal's back with- 


out the power te throw himeelf off. Away went General|’ 


Washington extemporaneously mounted without saddle or 
bridle, with his head to che rear, and grasping the tail of 
his steed with as tight a grip as his muscles could exert.— 
Ja an instant he broke through the centre of his own line, 
put the corps de reserve to the rout,and in ten seconds was 
among the thickest of the throng of spectators, knocking 


tempt. The whole Seld wasina hurly-berly. Josh and) 


his steed galloped off au! have not been heard of since-— 
Nance was married last week to corporal Spiabuttea, 
who is now captain. He has just arrived in Basten as a 
member of the General Court,aed was seen at a milliner's 
shop in Washington street 
bonnet. 


ee Fae 





vedas has arrived at New-York on his setera te Spaia.— 
The Trigiet,ia condoling with him upva the ill leck of his 
Mexican expedition, serves him up with the following 
rhymes, which we.copy and transiate as a rarity 
days—Spanish wit. ' cae 
_POEMA EPICO EN MINIATURA. .. 
Caante las armas y el varon guerreso, 
Que ante les muros de la gran Tampico 
Asomabea el hocico ; tis 
. Pere ae canto mas,—porque 20 quiero. 


I sing the here who at honor's call 
Stuck ap his nose before Tampico's wall. 
Bat, Mase, arvest thy Sight—for that wes ail. 


« 





. ODDITIES. 
** A little more than kin and less than.kiad.” Wehave 


yesterday cheapening a new] 


in these | . 





— — = 


r, the baker, and the taller in this way, but we mast in- 
form our friends, that they sometimes make us offers of 
this description which they must excuse us for not accept: 
tag. Avender of ready sate cofinsia New YVerk, has 
jest requested us, very grerely, to advertise for him, send 
hias our paper, and take his goods in part payment ! We 
should be happy to accomasedate this good man, but his 
wares would not cenit us just now. 


“ Keep the word of promise to our ear.” A person not 
famous for his knowledge of the Freach language, 
was sent the other day to a beokstere in this city for Mad- 
ame Genlis’s Memeires. Not to forget the title of the 
book, he wrote it upon a slip of paper, and handed it to 
the bookseller, who was somewhat puasied at frst to 
know what was meant by the “ Memoirs of Maddam Jonn 
Les.” 


A Lenden Puff. The following advertisement we copy 
from the London Courier. 
_ “A Seznz raox Haute. 
Ghett. Mark me! 
Hamlet. | will. 
Ghed. (Sings.) 
“The Blacking mos? approved throughout the lead 
Is made by Robert Warren, 30 Straad 
Whene'er you wish well polished shoes 
This brilliant blacking you must use, 
Its lastre so great that nought can surpass. 
A boot serves to shave by as well asa glass!” 
EEE eee 
For the Galaxy and Mercery. 
JOHNNY'S QUANDARY. 
The Moon was out upon her task, 
Beaming her smiles upon the earth ; 
When dark-browed Eanui broach'd her flask, 
Aad, sprinkling freely, soon gave birth 
Ia Johany's breast, to what my muse 
Aad all the world entitle—blues. 


*Tis not the Orphean breath that lures ; 
*Tis not the philosophic strain ; 
"Tis not the fairy tale that cures ; 
When doleful damps bind en the chain : 
But "tis some softly urging voice— 
“ The girls, the girls—bve these your choice.” 
This Johnny heard and felt, I ween, | 
Aad drank the hints with eager joy ; 
And thus as wisely as a Dean,— 
(For though a raw and beardless boy 
His cuaning now and then would blaze—) 
Strove to dispel the murky mseze. 


The blues, the blues! cark cares and all! 
Ha, is it so? but stop, let's sve ;— 
To bear me thus were fest’ring gall,— 
To change—then what ? Why still to be 
As now. . Tis all that man can say, 
Though deeply sad, or lightly gay. - 


“All smiles, all glitter, but-—all talk ! 
Nor here, methinks, nor there, C'll walk. 


But there's a dweet retiring fuir, 
Whose every blush secretes'a life ; 
Whese “ Yes, sir,” though it drop but rare, 
With all that’s heavenly is rife ; 
Vet here, stiff fool, thou meet’st a fear,— 
What feusts the eye but starves the ear. 


The plomp brunette,;—the lily brow,— 
The easy air,—the awkward mein, — 

‘These all display a raree-show, 

* fn chaste review they all are seen. 

Yet still there’s lurking in the breast 

A wish for all—for now—I'll rest. 


“ Thou shalt not rest,” the small voice cries. 
Well he it so. A randem shot 
Vl make. But if, perchance, surprise 
I take them by, it matters not, 
Since go { must, and go [ will, ; 
Aad—no—I won't. Heart, heart, keep still. 
Yet Johany pluck'd up heart and went, 
He bent his course he knew not where, 
Till dark-eyed chance the wanderer sent 
To Sally’s door. A knock is there,— 
A whisper's heard,—quick footsteps seund,— 
Upstairs, ke thought-——Frll not expound. 
Good evening, Miss, is Sally in ?” 
“ Sir 2—O0— ‘s—take a seat, 
And”—“ She's aot here ?”-—“‘ Yes, sir, she’s—been— 
I'll go and see.”—“ Soho, a cheat ?” 
Thought Johnay as the maid withdrew. 
$ But see, she comes with something new.” 


“ Miss Sally says” —‘ Says what ?"—“as how 
She's sorry” —" Sorry ? speak." —“ she can't 
See you.”—“ Why ?—what the deuce—not now?” 
* She wishes you would cali" — God grant 
Idoa’t. But why ?”—" She's gota pain, 
And so she hopes you'll call again.” 
“ Taou imp ef darkness! elfish form ! 
Hypocrisy, of Jesuit fame ! 
Fit but to guide the howling storm, 
Thou more than bouad of haman shame ! 
Case, cease thy doings, skulking sprite ! 
Live in the sun-beam, not in night.” 


* Like Joseph's coat of various dye 


ee ae 
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_AND BOSTON MERCURY. — 


‘ 
- ee ee Soe 


Zitzed 


of we ee the fotos on mat 
were decidedly averse to profession 
chosen the natural 


will not set much store 

her in such sorry English.—. 

The public continues to be pestered and mystified by the 
Fire-eaters, Self-Poisoners, ic. ‘They are become, through 
the medium of the daily papers, one of the standing aui- 
sances of the day. Heaven kuows we are teuder 
enough, in all conscience ; but as we see no Itkelihood of 
these nuisances being abated by any other means, we do 
most earnestly desire that some fine day,’ (as the summer 
seems at last, the wish does not point to a more 
remote per’ om spas Seripones,) Hf, Contest oa 
competitors will, by mistake, swallow poison, ai 
the work of a set of the most impudent imposters that have 
infested oar metropolis since —the last Paris importation 


by a gift which. is offered to 
crale. 


of a similar nature. Should this desiderated event not} 


happen by about Christmas, we shall proprie- 
4 of burning them all at Smithfield, the fashion of 

‘ox’s Martyr's. They, at any rate, cannot make any rea- 
coments to such a process ; as they. will of course 
be allowed a few days previous aotice, nad can prepare 
accordingly !— Courant. 


the 


We fear there is little chance of our metropolis being 
illustrated this season by the ces of the finest 
genius of her day, Pasta, She 
Zieh gene brikians enemens at Biltan, fant ap; the Bonkn, but 
the Carcano,) that ten noblemen of Verona have united 
their purses and their izfluence to open the Veroua Then- 

Carnival, and have engaged Past 
to perform three a. week, for which she is to re- 
ceive the sum of | A 


the correctness of which rete Ao Fon not curs 
respond with the alleged exorbitance of Pasta's 
demands for singing at our own Opera. It is rather less 
than 60/. a night.— Magnet. a4 


A venerable Nobleman, and oue of the 
tors to the subscription iu aid of the Covent 
formers, has inclosed to Miss Kemble, in a very compli- 
mepeery letter, a draft for one hundred guineas.— Evening 


contribu- 


The Lake Poeis. We have seldom met so many errone | 


ous statements in so short a space. The five men- 
tioned never “ all resided in the neighborhood of Keswick.” 
Southey does not remain “at Keswick,” for he has gone 
to settle permanently in London. Wordsworth does nat 
remain “ at Rydal Mount,” for his family are . spending 
this season on the sea cuast, and he himeeifis, or has been 
till very lately, in Ireland. Wilsou does not remain at 
Edinburgh,” for he has been the whole of the summer at 
his seat of Elleray on Windermere, and will net return to 
mee sa gene’ to eho Gaualillie month. The “Opium 
ter” is not “gone to tahe 
ia the hood of Kendal,” but is ia a small 
cottage at Rydal, where bis wife the other 
day Fo his Gfth daughter and sizth child.—Edinburgh 
. Jour. 


Grand Metropolitan Cemetery. We have seen the plans 
of the pyramid which is to form the feature of 


this novel undertaking. It is tended to be a progressive! 


» proportionate to the annual demaad for burial — 
When finished, it will be capable of receiving uo less than 
five millions of individuals, being somewhat larger in di- 
mensivns than the celebrated pyramid of Egypt ; simple 
in form, sublime in effect, and curious in 
Uts area will be surrounded by a terrace 
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COMMUNICATIONS NEXT WEEK. 


Deets, 
&. Andrews 
Rising San, 





Charlestown, Tuesday. 
Restos,” Tharedey. 
Naatacket, Meaday. 


‘Im this city, Ml. de Wi formerly Colonel in the Imperial Ar- 
Ss ya 
ae erent 

Bo og 

git, Cobasoet, James H. Blake, of orchester, to Mary B. Nichols, 


fe Solomen Hinckley to Sally F. mee. F 
a pe ee Heverti'l; 


al dlefield, Charles Packard of Springfield, to Rhode. L.. 1it- 
wait, Kemsebonk, Capt. Jobe Lend te Borah Kimball; Theteie 


In Brvaswick, RoJncy Forsaith, merchant, to Eliza, danghtes 
Cope Me, Cans. 

Wm. Dane to Mary Green. 
a - Hi, Jeha to Theresa T. daughter of Rev. 
In Geilford, Vt. Brie Chapin to Chico Reo’, both of Bernardstows, 
Ja Fovtazesth, Yo. . 


ale 


lately been performing | 


pers | 


of a family estate e 


its 3, 
: pes omy : 
a wall, thirteen feet high, and the ground within this en- 


to Mary J. youngest : 


9 Fussher, aged 5. 
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SALES AT AUCTION. 





Oa SATURDAY, (Te-martow,) at balf-past 9 u'elech. 
At Cunningham's Anstion Reem. 
Absndsome mahogany cidshentd, wow, ote. ; 





Qa SATURDAY, (Te merrew,) at 1 o’cleck, 
in trent of Coaniaghom’s Aussion Bese, epenee of Milk and Federe! 


A second hand Chaise, with an ven 


ond baracas. 
5. L.. CU 





On WEDNEZDAY eext ot 11 o’clesk. 


cl allle frames, and 
oe samiand the day provioes tothe sale, snd cat- 
— J. L. CUNNINGHAM, Anstionser. 


, On SATURDAY, (To-mertow,) at 1-8 past 9 oclesh. 
_ At Dorr & Allen's Auction Room, cornes of Mitk and Congrese-ctrects. 








. At Derr & Alies’s Auction Room. 
A lever Watch, double cace and made 
wy or eicee eS ern a cinccel asad ci toe 
geod time. DORR & ALLEN, Anctiensers. 


Qu SATURDAY , (To-morrew,) at 12 e’chuch. 
At Dorr & Alien’s Auction Room. 7 
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NICS MAGAZINE. 





Piiicaboth Wilder ; Calvin W. Dunbar, 99. 
Ball, 44; ké - 
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ENGLAN, 


daughter and her “ Wanderer,” and rctired alone, 

on a small gnauity, to & back street tn 

So mypene anomie 

and its ullar cc te. : 

him, and gleaned the OF the™ hi ; 

have just ventured to sketele.' “Oér intimacy 

tinued upwards ofa year, during which period 

will do my old friend the justice to sa >. that I | teed to 

heard the anecdote of the poetic a tice who | 

had robbed hins, at least a dozen times. Now cal . : 
and then, when 1 ventared to express my aston- Nab a, 
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ible, grocee. nd ‘veattytne of} | 
Crutched Fri sts, weno'9-stout,-exhy, good-antareil, 
tile phrase—was “ well to do in the world,” and 


7 . 


out his ward were “ uscomaron like natur, 
réad it's so of necessity did the Si 
kinses ; atid, as 





a ed the other, to his own manifest rain, the vener- of 

able sage would answer, “ True, Sir, but-it was all) a 

my wife's doing. She kept perpetual me 

that the Spinkses—whe, one would have theught k wil bo parodeod that in pewpas 
must have been good judges, for they were capi-| Tunay himesit and ect other 

tal customers, and always paid their way—had | mete eMart tains ara hy 
pronounced my son tobe a genius, and that it was |b to tetleved thet all the olscentions 
endian tl Se "re a fe tn 
suaded see, to to college, when,had | 1. The definitions and principles 
he but stack to business, who kuiows but be aight | d “aver: tuzzare ahorst. Pee 
have become a common-councilman ; of, perhaps, | 94 all thet is important in porsing, is embed 
even in time a sheriff! 


Tt will be perceived thet in hie 
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indifferent opinion: of Easter, because, like an I- 

tishman’s pay-day, it was seldom or never punc- 
tual. Next to this engrossing hobby was ovr citi- 
zen’s abhorrence of poetry, an abhorrence which 


‘a. matter of course, hecame intimate ; but as liter-|edged ability were I here to omit the mention 
man’s, the Misses Spis vwere for a time at|tura, e€ in mnie Dg postrophes 
fault, until a seasonable supply of novels, procur-| wife. Ts para cieptered ietawe sve 
jea, enabled them to converse on a more | reviews, inserted accidentally af the end.of his vol- 
that the Third Se-|salfies, no startling originality, no audacious im- 
ery in his rhymes; all was sweetly and agreea- 
furienbriety, punctuality, civility, and oS with the add of theese. historians frves 
| y,eivility, Such, with the addition istori 
all those homely but wel ing qualities which mp- | Se. Blery Axe, two political economists from Long 
we are apt to’sisecinte with trade. “ Purictuality, Spinks. kept an album, it | Acre, « pastoral writer from W: , and an es- 
however, was the ond Ivading festore of his mind, t, she. one day commigsioned |sayist from ‘Houndeditch, were the literati whose 
which he carried to sa, extravagant a height, that iki jato ita few of the| dassling abilities Wlumined the fortunate neighber- 
having formed a scale or moral duties, he had pla- ) es. On what slight cireum-|heod of Crutehed Friars. Old Spimkins, mean 
ced it in the’: very. ‘fronttank; side by side with] stances ing events of life depend ! The| while, to whom the whole scene was a novelty 
honesty—or thé art of driving a good bargain—) youth, delighted with his task, ventured, after cou-| that well nigh took amee his breath, kept moving 
and just (wo wbove: temperance, soberuess, and| cluding it, to interpulate some stanzas of his own; | backwards and forwards among his guests, oscil- 
chastity:’ Even tn his social hours, this peculiar} Miss Spinks inquired who was the author; when |lating in spirits between a sigh and a smile; at 
trait of character, decided Lis predilections ; for,| Tom, blushing, like Mrs. Malaprop, “ confessed | une moment looking grave and dignified, like the 
ing, he eh ap given to keeping| the soft impeachment,” was instantly pronounced | Scotch Highlander at a tobacconist’s 5 at another, 
and had a high a genius, and as such introduced by the Spinkses | simpering sweetly and benigoly, and perpetrating, 
i to all their high acquaintances. whenever he ventured on a remark, the strangest 
_ Genius! “What a fatal talisman exists iu’ that i The three French consuls he 
word! How many industrious fami-| invariably mistook for the three per cent. consols ; 
lies has it led astray ! How much common-sense quoted Moore’s Almanack in. illustratian o 
has it edt’ How many prospects, once | Moore’s Melodies: inquired whether. those two 


But there’s no doing any |"s. & 














noe o r) 
he exterided with Gunsiderate ag ar to every 
branch of lueratere. .But Dr. Franklin’s works 
_ formed an exception. He pronvunced his com- 
mercial maxims to be the e@auvre of genius, 
and used to set thet as lafge text-copies for his 
son, when he and the sch ill came home to- 
gether for the holidays from Dr. Thickskull’s a- 
cademy at Camberwell. But poetry—our prosa- 
——_- oo ‘Oho, ey life of him abide it.— 

he only Pa » hes to say, he ever yet 
saw in verse was the Rule ot Three’ and the am 
ly rhymes that find the slightest reason to recom- 
es them, ‘aa Tblety slays ‘bathe Septem- 
To these opinions Mrs. Spimkins, like:a dutiful 
wife, never failed. to respond Amen, In person 
this gwd lady was short and stoutly timbered, 
with a.face on which lay the full he of pros- 
petity, in one broad, unvaried grin. ‘Three chil- 
dren wereher's : three “ dear, delightful children,” 

: ae theiz grandmother by the father’s side never 
YoreDer ak when punctually, every New- 
¥e yehe presented them each with a five- 
stillling-piece, wrapt up in ge note paper. 
Thoms, the eldest, wus a slim, sic ly youth en. 
sy, conceited, and eighteen Martha, second, 
was u maiden of more sensibility than beauty ; 


vant water mar oa j toa 
the paternal ci:cumference, added a fine expanse 
of ge —<e out semicircularly, like a 
s fan, at the tocs, gave a peculiar weight and 
htt er tend . ponte 
a reas a tg family were to the 
pe om gp as their manners. 
at one o'clock, with the exception 
when the insion of the roast or boiled was, for 
~ fashion’s enké;adf to’ five ; took ten at six; 
supyied. at nine ¢. and retired to rest at tend, “The 
Sabbath, howeter, was a day not less of 
than of luxury. The young folke—Thomes, es- 
pecially, who was growing, and wanted nourish- 
ment—were then indulged with two of 
Rarer teres 
y in the privilege of a “blow out” wit 


They dined 
of Sundays, 


then to become’ 

peinivicl i Wee 

~ Every one must remember the strange, bewil- 

dering enthusiasm excited by pre ae Scott's 

rst ce ag a novelist, A world was 

Poh annge plone oye hen’ bes 

_—w ret lee i cee (com. es 

y-wrights dramatized his heroes ; and even 

great:Mr. Alderman Dobbs himself 


neh he would infallibly have accomplished, but 
_ for two reasons} Grst, that the 


Among the number of thase who. caught, this 
poetic influenza in its most alarmi 


te. 
jenn all things. 

w in sreret, regulated apor— 
at full length reflected. F ; 


“| Things were jin this state, when one, somes 


age _ 
‘tal cat of aks wine face road “at the fore- 
ig ee cae oe 


1 man’ Gnall 


|] mong congenial 


pec 
and imposi has it utterly, incurabl 
linha! posing, utterly, incurably 


Astonished at her son’s promise, dazzled by the 
hopes of his preferment, all Mrs. Spimkins’s usual 
good sense forsook her. ‘The wisdom of the 
world was lost in the feelings of the mother. She 
gave play at once 10 the most ambitious expecta- 
tions, aud reselved henceforth not to let an hour 
escape without striving to inoculate her husbatid. 
With this view, she called every possible resource 
to her aid. She appealed to his affection as a fa- 
ther, to his pride as a man; she pointed out the 
injustice, not to say the inhumanity, of thwarting 
the genius of Thomas; ‘she talked of his wealth, 
his deserts, his dignities; and finally, by some 
misacl:, for which L:have never yet been able to 
account, yded the old gentleman to relax so 
liberally i his nahpet ‘notions, as to dispatch 
Thomas to Oxford, where he would infallibly 
have gained the prize poem, had it not, by some 
aa mistake, been transferred to an- 
other. 
It is from this period that the historian of the 
—- must date their decline and fall.— 
' feturned home in due time from the U- 
niversity, a finished genius, but as poor as such 
ote are apt be be; while be oor who now 
to repent having sent bi . ree 
‘buying him a share in a grocer’s shop ut White- 
chapel. Bat the gifted youth disdained such base 
employment.. He had a sca:] above figs! What ! 
Spimkins, Esq., of Brazen: Nose, author 
ofa which was within ‘an inch of gaining 
the Chancellur’s Prize, stand behind the counter 
in a white apron, answering the demands of some 
sale eager, and change fos Uanpeane F*” Bapan- 
moist sugar, an x m 
sible! the idea was revolting to humanity ! ey 
Nevertheless, something must be done : one 
cannot . live upon. geatility, even cer- 


this way of thinking ; so, as-a next resource, pro- 
posed articling his son to an attorney. But here 
of . sali i bp onan 

a solicitor requ it is we the im 
dence of a Yorkshize’ post-boy—whereas Thomas 
was diffidence fiself.“Iaw, then, was out of the 


question ; the church presented equal impedi- 
ments; the navy, though rapetable, was map 
propriate’; the army ruinously expensive. In 
this exigence, nothing remained bat literature ; to 
which, after many an urgent, impassioned, but 
fruitless remonstrance from his father, the young 

resolved to addict himsclf. Mean- 
while, his kind patrons, the Spinkses, thinking 
naturally enough that genius should vegetate a- 
scenery, took him on a visit to 
their villa at Newington Butts, where, in a roman- 
tic surnmer-house, built up of red bricks and oys- 
ter shells, he gave vent to some of the: sweetest 
stanzas imaginable. One of these, oe by 
that poetic ceremony, the Lord Mayor’s Show 
fell accidentally into the hands of his lordship 
himself, who, proviounced the author te be “ a clev- 
er fellow, = one us ad what’s what.” ‘This 
opinion, delivered in public by so great n-jutge, 
+ ne made the round of Cratched Friars; so that 
whenever chanced to make his appear- 
|..ance.in public, the very shop-boys would whisper 


admiringly, after him, “ I say, Jack, there goes a 


Behold, then, our sensitive minstrel, the pride 
of his nei » the “young Astyanax” of 
his family! As such, it became him to affect ec- 
centricity. A ly, he grew “melancholy 
and gentlemanlike,” eschewed his cravat, and 
even advised his oye addict himself to Scott 
and Byron: But ‘gentleman winced’ ex- 
ceedingly at this proposal. Recollections of a po- 
etic apprentice he once had, who bad for some 
months carried on a very irregular Gigtation with 
the till, came thronging fast upon his mind, and 
spurred him at once to a refusal. Bat what can 
resist the eternal ae by abe “we rere sex? 

day. his daughter, by n wife, teaz- 
+ hima into gradual com with their wishes. 
First he was. prevailed on to dine at five, instead 
of two o'clock ; secondly, to listen to lis 
ter’s execution of “ Oh! *tis love; ’tis love!” sung 
with a twist of the mouth cative 


‘}' of that passion ; and, lastly (the severest cut of 


all), to give conversaziones to his son’s literary 
At these parties a strange and talented group 
veresn filled taste Rasa - All were men 
genius, but exbibited,in their respective persons, 

{the amazing rancor that subsists 

a was a lively 





: 


tified at Oxford. Old Spimkins was ly of | tomer 


great poets, Hogg and Bacon, were not of the 
same family; and when asked his opinion o 
Crabbe, gave a decided to lobster. 

This sort of work had continued for the best 
part of a year, during which time the good natur- 
ed old grocer had been subjected toevery species 
of expense and annoyance ; when one niorning,to- 
wards the close of October, news arrived that a lit- 
erary gentleman, for whom his son had persnaded 
him to become bail to a pretty considerable a- 
mount, had presented him, in return, with what is 
termed leg-bail—a species of gratitude whereby 
the locomotive powers are exercised at the ex- 
pense of principle. ‘The same post brought a let- 
ter fron’ Miss Spinks at Newington, with the in- 
telligence that Sophy—the sprightly Sophy Spimn- 
kins—who had been on a visit there for some 
days, had just set out with O’Blarney, on a hasty 
visit of inspection to the latter’s estates at Mona- 
ghan. This letter enclosed another from the fair 
fugitive herself, in which she implored her father’s 
forgiveness for the “ rash step” she had taken ;— 
but assured him that immediately on her arrival 
at the old family castle, she should become Mrs. 
O’Blarney, and return home the very instant that 
her husbund had secured his election fur the coun- 
ty. The epistle concluded with affectionate re- 
membrances.to the family circle, and a hope that, 
when things were a little in order, ber eldest sister 
would be prevailed on to accompany her back to 
Monaghan. ; 

This intelligence, notwithstanding his son’s 
very sanguine anticipations on the subject, annoy- 
ed Mr. Spimkins exceedingly ; while, as i 
to fill up the measure of his tribulation, his former 
acquaintance at Crutched-Friars, finding that, for 
months past, he had shewn evident symptoms of a 
wish to cut them, n, in self-defence, to set up 
reports injurious to his. reputation. Rumers so 
circulated soon abtaiaed belief. First one cus- 
ped off—then asecond—then a third 
—then a fourth, fifth, and sixth—until at length 


thing with poets. [remember an apprentice of 


ed in the 


prem 


- 


mine, once—— But J see-you’re affected !””—~and | 4 The enereiwware 


here the old man would pause, shake the ashes |i 


from his pipe, and thearevert to some less ungra- 
cious topic. It was on one of these occasions, 
when, having concluded a longer story than. usual, 
he had stopped to take his customary allowance ef 
breath, that on waking from a nap which his :af- 


fecting anecdotes rarely failed to bring on, I found |’ 


him stretched in an apoplectic fit upon the foor. 
With some. difficulty he was brought to his senees ; 
but a relapse occurring in a few days, it became 
but tooevident that, like the late John Wesley, he 
had had a call—that, in short, his. closing hour 
was come, [ was with him in his last extremity, 
and have every reason to. be satisfied with 1 
Christian character of his exit. He swore most 
incredibly at.all poets 5 

and six half crowns; his daughter 

Essay, by the political economist of ; 
and thea, with a convulsive jerk of his left Jeg, 
which lamed the bed- 
travels toeternity, wi 


the story of the appren- 
tice on his lips. 


Of his three children, Thomas is.the sole sur-| . 


vivor. The “ Wanderer’s” wife was taken of a- 
bout a fortnight since, by dyspepsia, the conse- 
quence of inordinate indulgence in tripe and toast 
and water; while her sprightly sister, ? 
threw herself headlong into a mill-pond a 

head (having previously tied dawn ber . 

at the ankles,).on being informed by 

in one of those confidential 


the whole neighborhood set it_ down, confidently |- 


down in theic minds, that the Spimkinses were a 
losing family. Even the parish-clerk himself, a' 
person of considerable local authority, was heard 
to observe that they were getting too clever for 
business—an opinion which, pronounced gravely 
and oracularly by @ gentleman in a double chin, 
produced an instantaneous effect. 

But where all this time was the Spinkses ?— 
Where were they whose patronage 
shielded, and whose kindness should have cher- 
ished, the unfortunate but still interesting Spimkin- 
ses? Alas! they had set out only a few weeks be- 
fore, for the Holy Land, with the avowed inten- 
tion of taking furnished lodgings fur at least six 
months at Jerusalem. 

As if this of itself were not sufficiently vexa- 
tious, Miss Spimkins took it into her to es 


pouse a gentleman for the very last thing a lady 


, | usually thinks'of looking for in a husband—his 


intellect. “The origin of her amour is ‘curious.— 
She had read in the Gentleman’s Magazine the 
‘Confessions of a Wanderer,” who had been ship- 
wrecked on the Thames at nightfall off Chelsea 
Reach ; which Confessions were in so po- 
etic a spirit, and described so: feelingly the hor- 
tors of. the » the hoarse dash of the 
waves—the howling of the winds—end the sub- 
sequent encounter of the vessel against the fourth 
arch of Battersea Bridge, that thes ible Miss 
Spimkins was on thorns till she became acquaint- 
ed with the author. This, by her brother’s inter- 
vention, was soon brought about; an invitation 
to dinner confirmed the intimacy ; the lady, like 
Desdemona, lover the Wanderer “for the peri 

he had passed :” and he, like Othello, “loved her 
that she did pity them.” It has been well said, 
one marriage makes many: scarcely had his sis- 
ter embraced the nuptial state, when Thomas 
handed to the same altar a widow lady, whom he 
had acci met at Margate, and had mista- 
ken her for a person of quality, but who kad since 
turned out to be the leading tragic actress of Sad- 
dler’s Wells, at a rising of eighteen shil- 
lings per week, exclusive of benefits. It is but 


daugh- | justice to add, that if this young lady brought her 


husband no fortune, she him, what to a 
sensitive mind is infiuitely ‘preferable, two fine 
boys, one of whom was breeched, the other yet in 
peiticoats. <n 

remeron incidents—calamities he ua- 
gratefully called them—occurring to’ pimkins 
at a period when the mind, having lust the first e- 

aticity of youth is not yet. mellowed down into 
the of age, but stands restless und un- 


if 


“table with three legs, was an « 


“domestic conviviality, 


eee Sees a 


who was strolling in spectacles for pike ; ‘and & 
coroner’s bequest having been ne ¢ 
dence of O’Blarney was taken, from which. it 
clearly appeared thas the deceased was at times 
insane, and, only two, hours before her death, had 


made three attempts to swallow a salt cellar. The 
should have| y 


vung Irishman deposed. to thege and other facts 
with so much feeling, earnestness, and simplicity, 
that the coroner. complimented him highly on his 


humanity ; and an account of the i hav 
been furnished by himself for the “North Wels 


t.fur life, set. out on. his | 5 
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Chronicle, it soon afterwards made the round of | 220% Seerti ase, 
There are nineteen chapters ia all, 


the London newspapers, under the title of “ Dis- 
tressing Suicide,” ,, ee ss 
poor Thomas, my account, I grieveto say, 
must be equally disheartening... An ¢pic ppem, 
on which he had been some months engaged, bav- 
jeer only failed, gore contributed to jatro- 
its publisher to ready furnished lodgiggs in 
the Fleet, he is now driven to the neces ot job- 
bing for minor periodicals, thereby adding one 
more to the already swollen catalogue “of those 
who, mistaking the ignis fatuus of vanity for the 
sober radiance of intellect, start of prematurely 
‘on the voyage of life, without pilot to steer, com- 
pass to direct, or ballast to steady their course. 
_ When I called on the young man, a few morn- 
ings since, I was much struck with his more than 
usually p we condition. Being ys fo 
of air, he had hireda back attic, overlooking ti 


charming sGlled with clothes’-lines, and” 
perils] comma ing © distant view of some brick-fel 


ig and an Irish hodman from Carri 
His wife was seated at the Gre withing oh 
mutton as it piroacted before the grate, at 
of a bit of whipcotd; Fernando, her elde: 
was riding wi ( 
old chair; and her two other da “AL 
phonso and Eleonora, were fast asleep, on a tirn- 


“Up bedstead, in an adjoining ‘room. 


, who was busy w  peviews at'a’ 


hanging to dry on a small wooden di hot quite 
pean ie hd dimensions ; and at the further end of 


the room, near the door, stood's pot of half-and- | “iniwah ie 


half, a pen’orth of pick in a tea'éup, a 
French ‘roll, a black horn dinner Knife, 
and a fotk with two prongs, both of which ‘were 
‘abraptly by hay aee 


partére; bot on ‘my return’ home ‘by 
Crutched Friars, could mot refrain feor bn 
an insiant in order to survey my ld 
tablishmetit.” It was ip the mast ral 
dition possible. © The voice of its till was 


nee ote -B.. 0 wd 
der Mameckanmess Callen 


er 


F 


§ Seoewacsew 


it 
F- 


i 


manifest eeatncy on the Back of ea't 


te 
¢ 


’ w= 


of {the 


rea 


Ef 
i 


¢ 
aca a? aah. <u 


a is 
the 


° # at _ + Lies 


HSteGefae 


me 


one - 
se rat 
ae i athe pes OP 
; we 
yi fe mY 





UNC 


Sees a Ry me Pony as ata | Pena 
e 





se 
MANUAL OF CHEMISTRY; 
in @- 

te, 
fe” 


CARTER & 


= 2 an 
r . me. 
i 


= we 





